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THE LURE OF PLEASURE, OR THE 
FIRST FALSE STEP. 


here, 

gentle reader, 
was the original 
“intimate guide” 


.. and today danger lurks but around 
the corner, and may “‘cause you from the 
proper path lo fall.” To protect the un- 
wary maiden and to guide the hesitant 
male, the publishers have prepared these 
“intimate guides” for those misguided 
mortals who would know how to do 
things—and in a nice way, of course. 





DINING IN NEW YORK 


by Rian James 
The famous guide to the best of New York’s 


restaurants. ‘You simply must buy, bor- 
row or steal this book Fi Harry Salpeter 
3rd printing. $2.20 


DINING IN CHICAGO 
by John Drury 


A lively gastronomical directory for those 
who would dine in “the windy city.”” There 
are many intimate chapters, and a fore- 
word by CARL SANDBURG. $2.50 


$ 
Published in June. 


ALL ABOUT NEW YORK 


by Rian James 


The authoritative guide to the real New 
York--a necessity for the native and the 
visitor. With decorations and maps and 


a foreword by OGDEN NASH. $2.50 


THE BON VOYAGE BOOK 
by “Old Sait” 


Are you going to Europe do you know 
one who is? Then you must have this book. 
Here is the lowdown on life at sea, with a 
diary, tipping scale, etc.—and in a gay 


binding. $1.75 








| THE John Day INTIMATE GUIDES 


THE JOHN DAY COMPANY 
386 Fourth Avenue, New York City 


Gentlemen: Please stnd me copies of the following books: 


.. DINING IN NEW YORK; ....ALL 
ABOUT NEW YORK; DINING IN CHICAGO; 


THE BON VOYAGE BOOK... .Tenclose.... 
Name 


Address 





When busy 
TEA demand 


quick 


eating 


che luf 


Ir there’s a practice detrimental to good 
digestion — it’s eating too fast, as most of 
us do during busy days at work or at home. 

Thats why chewing Beeman’s after 
meals is such a healthful habit. It’s the 
pepsin gum — perfected over 30 years 
ago by Dr. Beeman as a pleasant way to 
aid digestion. 

Since then, millions have praised this 
chewing gum for its smooth and flavor- 
ful goodness as well as for its healthful 
qualities. When you stop in a candy 
store, ask for a pack of Beeman’s. 


BEEMAN’S 


PEPSIN GUM 
aids digestion 








| sting of 


| love 


| hammering guns. 





SUDGING™ BOOKS 


EK RICH Maria RemMargvE is obviously 

~ one of those 
his fifth seidel in a 
probably the beautiful ‘ 
jag on that the youth of the world has 
ever indulged itself in. He is then 
overcome with the infinite melancholy 
of it all, friends gone, the evanescence: 


Germans who, after 


ut ts 


bierstube, 


most erving 


of all youth and worldly vanities, and 
the greet horror of that 
called War. We're not trying to d 
cry this no!—for it is a 


beastliness 


heavens 


| deep poetic quality and of the very 
| substance of a certain kind of pessi- 


mistic emotion as German as knock 

We're for the lad and just 
trying to explain him (as if you didn't 
already know!). He is a Teutonic 
Willie the little touched 
with godliness. He is shell-shocked but 
in the grand manner. Most shell 
shocked take it out on the world in 
physical disability. 


down in brooding, smooth, meaningful, 


wurst. 


Wee per, a 


Remarque puts it 


low-moaning prose. 

In “The Road Back,” the 
ately succeeding volume to 
Quiet,” we find 
torn and bleeding from their strafing 
in the war, submitted to the inanities 


immedi 
“All 


Erie’s sensitivities, 


of the post-war readjustment period. 
What is left of the famous platoon of 
“All Quiet” back to the 


stumbles 


| cheerless Heimat of the defeated. The 


defeat, tho not admitted, 
manifests itself in the blanket gloom 
of depression, disillusion 
ment, upheaval and despair that en 
shrouds the 
tagonist 


poverty, 
homeland. Eric’s 
back from the front 
searching for the thrills and the glam 
our of the soldier returned from the 
war;rs 


pro 


comes 


and finds street 
brawls and loss of faith in the things 
that give life value. He cannot bear 


the hypocrisies of formal society. H« 


disruption, 


cannot stand the vacuity of learning 
and the wind-bagging of his Herren 
Professoren. The things that they all 
fought for—patriotism, duty, home, 
are all drowned in the welter of 
blood and pummeled to a pulp by the 

Some of these mat 
lost, but essentially 
nothing was worth the terrible cost of 
ordeal. 


ters are well 


And tho the weeping and wailing of 
the book is strictly a personal griev 
ance with the author, there is a uni 
versal spiritual appeal to it. There is 
great truth also in its utter vilification 
of war. Who reads it and can get up 
on a flag-bound platform on a public 


| holiday and shout for the blood of a 


fellow nation must be indeed a viper 


or a backward Congressman! Every 


body in the world must read it or have 


his nose rubbed in it. 
immense. 


Its meaning’s 


(Continued on nezt page) 
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"KNOWING 


HOW' 


The accumulation of 

91 years of experi- 
ence in steamship management . . . 
probably as much as anything else, is 
responsible for the consistent preference 
shown by transatlantic passengers for 
Cunard... a preference that has been 
decidedly and definitely demonstrated 
for the last eight years, when Cunard 
ships year after year have carried a 
larger number of people than any other 


line or group of lines. 


It is this “knowing how", which you 
sense in countless “different ways ... 
in the comfort, the atmosphere, that 
pervade a Cunarder ... in the unlimited 
a la carte menu, without extra charge.. 

in the deft competence of stewards long 
trained in Cunard traditions ... in that 
restlul, ease-ensuring feeling, that you 


can speak English... and be understood. 


A Cunard crossing saves you not hours 
merely von days » + « Owing to an 
almost daily service . . . 123 sailings to 
Europe between April 1st and August 


16th... 
tions available, from the ultra-luxurious 
to the modest. 


. with every type of accommoda- 


And, not least of all, there is the impor- 
fance of value for your money... the 


utmost possible, always, via Cunard. 


Not content with past glories and achieve- 
ments ... Cunard announces the building of the 
new Super-Cunarder that will write a fresh 
chapter in the history of transatlaniic travel. 


Carry your funds in Cunard Traveller«’ Cheques 


Your Local Agent or The Cunard Steam Ship Co., Lid. 
25 Broadway, New York 


CUNARY 

















This is the Summer to 


“SEE AMERICA” with Attna! 











| s YOU want to enjoy the finest 
vacation you ever had—in your 
own car—and at very moderate 
expense— 

If you feel the call of America’s 
wonderland—snow-capped moun- 
tains, canyons, sparkling valleys— 

Then send for our new— 


BOOK OF 22 MOTOR TOURS 
“Seeing America with AEtna” 
—the most unique vacation guide 
ever offered to motorists! 


But wherever you tour, see the 
fEtna-izer in your community before 
you go! For just as world travelers 
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MAIL THIS TODAY 


The Atna Casualty & Surety Co., Hartford, Conn. 


Gentlemen: Send me your 48-page Tour Book, 
“Seeing America with Atna”’, illustrated with 22 
large 2-color maps. I enclose 12¢ to cover mail- 
ing costs. (Canada 22¢). 


PSD ceniasecnuinlininaninnitinahinincemnanbiciiines 


Address J-6 

















need passports, so you too will need 
a “passport” —an Alina Combination 
Automobile Policy—to protect you 
under the new Automobile Finan- 
cial Responsibility Laws. 13 states 
and 2 provinces in Canada may 
now, under certain conditions, take 
away your right to drive unless you 
can produce acceptable evidence of 
financial responsibility, such as an 
Etna policy. 


An Atna Combination Automo- 
bile Policy covers every insurable 
motoring risk and guarantees per- 
sonal, friendly service from Coast 
to Coast through— 


25.000 Altna Representatives 


ALTNA-IZE 


SEE THE AATNA-IZER IN YOUR COMMUNITY 
—HE IS AMAN WORTH KNOWING 


The Atna is the first multiple line insurance organization 
in America to pay to its policyholders one billion dollars. 





The Atna Casualty & Surety Company, The 
AEctna Life Insurance Company, The Auto- 
mobile Insurance Company, The Standard 
Fire Insurance Company of Hartford, 
Connecticut write practically every form of 
Insurance and Fidelity and Surety Bonds. 


| cuddy. 


| SUDGING™ BOOKS 
(Continued from page 1) 


Yo convince and convert a wicked, 

nasty old world, but more esp« 
cially to confound a modernistic Epis 
copal clergyman, Father Malachy 
Murdoch, a Scotch monk visiting 
Edinburgh, performs a miracle and 
thus sets off one of the most amus 
ing, whimsical, sharp-snouted, crafty 
books of a decade. And tho we may 
be a co-discoverer of the book along 
with Christopher Morley, who discoy 
ers things by the simple expedient of 
praising everything that comes along 

be it a General Motors rhapsody 
folder on the G. M. products—we' r 
at least going to avoid aping Chris by 
not referring to it as “delicious.” It 
is called “Father Malachy’s Miracle” 
and is by a Scot named Bruce Mar- 
shall. May his bagpipes be never 
empty of wind. 

Anyway the miracle is no less than 
transporting a noisy dance hall from 
an Edinburgh street to the top of a 
lene rock in the Firth of Forth (or is 
it the Forth of Firth?). Thru the 
medium of the sublime faith that 
moves mountains, the good, dull 
Father is able to perform this not in 
considerable feat. However, tho it 
becomes the newspaper sensation of 
the day, it convinces few. Most peo 
ple, including the clergyman, look on 
it either as a popish trick or a mani 
festation of some form of psychology. 
Even the dancing crowd who went for 
the ride don’t believe it, altho they 
were eye-witnesses. A promoter comes 
forward who wants to dramatize it 
for the movies, after a little love in 
terest has been spread on. And, worst 
of all, the good, believing Father's 
own church frowns on the act, because 
it was performed by an obscure di 
vine without authority from the higher 
authorities. Finally, when the danc 
hall on the rocks becomes even mort 
gilded with pleasure than formerly. 
and the heartbroken Father performs 
another miracle and has it moved back 
the doubters are more than ever con 
vinced that it was all done with 
mirrors. 

All of which affords Mr. Marshall 
ample scope for kidding the state of 
religion in Scotland today. Not to 
mention the world. In his sarcastic, 
whimsical analysis of religious prac 
tices, he is much more effective than 
Lewis was in “Elmer Gantry.” Ther 
is much more finesse to his mind than 
there is to Lewis’s. There are also 
many sly digs at the Scotch character. 
The author declares that the Scotch 
man’s reputation for wisdom comes 
from his practice of nodding his head 
and saying nothing. There are m 
Scotch jokes in it, thank MeGilli- 
—Tep SHANE 





Jack SHUTTLEWORTH, Editor 


GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


RicHARD J. WALSH 


Siwney S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


JReESIDENT Hoover announces that 
there are 700 federal buildings un- 
der construction throughout the coun 
Well, that will give a lot of the 
nemployed something to do—they 
n watch ‘em go up! 


r 


Yuere’s not much 


Chi- 
Maybe the gang- 
ters have succeeded in reforming the 
ty government. 


news from 


cago these days. 


Aut college boys aren’t dumb, at 
** that. Some of them had sense 
nough not to graduate this year. 








Bootieccer’s Wire—Look, Tony, now you can have a nice light room to work in!! 


Ts new Spanish republic has _ re 

fused a loan of $60,000,000 from 
the United States. No wonder the 
other European governments consider 


; 


it foredoomed to failure. 


Ax» the Spanish people have two 
ws things to fear; either a return 
of the monarchy, or an attempt to 
establish a republic like ours. 


N AVAL disarmament may be effected, 
- but it seems to us that most na 
would rather serap each 
than their battleships. 


tions other 


Ax» we are glad that throughout 
. the movement to oust him Mayor 
Walker didn’t obey that impulse he_ 


must have had to crack Wise. 


Fov'ty have to give the present ad- 


ministration credit for one thing: 
It’s put more people in the leisure 
class than any preceding administra 
tion ever did. 


Axp a young friend of ours who lives 
* at a fraternity house would like 
to know 
blades. 


what becomes of new razor 
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Crew Men Must Have Endurance 


“VV ovrvy't you row twice as fast if 


each man had two oars? 

“How could that oarsman have caught 
a crab? I didn’t know there were any 
in that river.” 

“Why do you row backwards so that 
you can't see where you're going?” 

“Doesn't it make you angry to have 

that little man at the back of the boat 
velling at you all the time?” 
“Say, if J was coaching a crew I'd 
teach ‘em to row a hundred strokes a 
minute. Then they'd really cover some 
ground.” 

“What would happen if you tipped 
over?” 

“I suppose some of you fellows must 
get to feeling a bit tired after a hard 
four-mile race, eh?” 

“Well, vou gave them a good race 
for the first two hundred yards — ha, 
ha!” 

“If vou really want exercise you want 
to shoot thirty-six holes of golf in on 
day.” 

“Why don’t they tie the shells up at 
the dock instead of putting them back in 
the boat house every night?” 

“John, dear, vou rowed a wonderful 
race! Now where do we go to dance!” 


“Yeah! But you bozos gotta admit y’get somethin’ outa a : 
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Criminat (to sob sister)—Naw, I ain’t repentant, girlie—that damn 
tear gas is still working! 





joint like 


Yale or Harvard them State Colleges can’t give ya.” 


4 


Aviation’s All Set 
a now a silent motor for airplanes 


has been invented, which should 
remove one big objection to the famil\ 
plane—a wife can now be heard fron 
the back seat. 


And a lot of fellows who go about 
dabbling on canvas aren't painters at 
all. They're prize-fighters. 


Another thing the farmers seem to 
have planted more of this Spring, ar 
speed-cops in the most unexpected 
places. 


And Dora thinks a dachshund is a 
great Dane that has been hit by th 
depression. 


“What's the parade all about?” 

“They're giving a reception for th: 
King of Afghanyssinia. He holds th 
world’s endurance record for thron 
sitting.” 


Now we know that Summer is just 


around the corner. Insects have started 


to swarm around our country hom: 
and out of rumble seats. 


And lots of times, in telephoning. 
you get the right number but th 
wrong answer. 
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A DAY WITH BENITO MUSSOLINI 


R= and broadcasts setting-up exercises over national 
hook-up. 

Breakfast not ready, so orders kitchen-help to line up. 
Delivers stirring address on the importance of having break- 
fast ready on time. 

Out for a round of golf. Assembles fellow players to 
listen to a speech on his yesterday's score as contrasted with 
today’s. 

Assembles Cabinet to hear eloquent recital of topical 
events. 

Reviews the Italian army. Delivers hectic oration on 
the importance of having a great army. 

teviews the Italian navy. Delivers rousing speech on the 


importance of having a great navy. 


At disarmament conference, in which he insists Italy must 


= 
be assured of everlasting peace ; also a greater army and a = 


t > 


om hae 


Luncheon with the royal family, in the course of which he ; BA) 
explains the importance of having the royal family lunch i 'F : 


greater navy. 


with Il Duce. x 


rd 


Reviews parade of Young It ily Boy Scouts. Delivers an Ss 
iddress on the importance of the Young Italy Boy Scouts F 


and of Benito Mussolini. ; 
Makes a speech for the Newsreel, 
Dinner at the Vatican, in which he mentions the impor- 

tance of the Vatican having I] Duce for dinner. 


Calls a meeting of the Cabinet to listen to his stirring “Remember—dis fight’s on th’ level—no layin’ down 
discussion of events for tomorrow. y , 


"til after th’ fifth round.” 
Goes to bed—Talks in his sleep : 


f ws 
4 y ‘fg 4 ; 
‘ 


<- 


“Why don’t one of you girls give your ma a lift with the cocktails?” 
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DUMB CREATURES 


* jons— you know, I was thinking today, why don’t we 


have some nice animals? For pets, | mean. I was 
thinking of it specially on your account, so you'd have a 
change. So you'd have something different around the 


house, because I know you must get tired having no one 
around but just me.” 

‘Ump.” 

“Well, you’re so sweet and of course say you don't, but 
I know you must crave a little variety sometimes, because 
after all I'm only me. I saw the Wilkinses’ cat this after- 
noon when I was at Mrs. Wilkins’s bridge party, and it 
started me thinking what a nice change a dog or a cat 
would be for you. Wouldn't you like to have a cat around, 
dear ?—a nice, fat cat to just lie around and look lazy? ... 
Mrs. Wilkins certainly looked terrible this afternoon— 
worse than usual, if possible. I should think she'd be 
ashamed to wear such clothes. John, hand me that other 
pillow. No, I can’t reach it from here! Thank you. I 
declare, this davenport is getting all caved in at this end 
already! We've only had it a month! ... Well, maybe 
you'd rather have a dog than a cat. John, tell me, wouldn’t 
vou like a dog? I think it would be nice to have a watch 
dog, then I'd feel safe at nights. John, that reminds me, 
| don’t want you to stay at the club so late any more! It 
was twenty minutes after one when you got in night before 
last and five minutes of two the time before! John, do you 
hear?” 


“Ump.” 
“Well, you needn't think you can fool me, either, because 
I'll know. .. . What were we talking about? Oh, the ani- 


mals. Then I was thinking we might have a sort of a little 
farm and keep geese or something. Wouldn't you like a 
nice, silly old goose, dear? Or J know a cute little pig. 
Wouldn't vou just love a fat little pig, John? ... What 





Late Broker—Darn my impulsiveness! It came back! 
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“Holy smoke—this ain’t th’ building we started on, Ed!” 


are vou looking for? Oh. 
the chocolates—oh, yes. 
have some. What?—ar: 
they all gone? Well, that’s 
funny—I can’t imagin: 
where they've all gone to 
there was practically the 
whole box there this after 
noon.” 

“Ump.” 

“Well, never mind; any 
way, I have got something 
nicer than chocolates for 
you, dear. Yes, I have! 
I've been keeping a secret 
A surprise! You see, | 
didn’t know whether you'd 
like a cat best or a dog, so | 
thought I’d wait and ask 
you, but I knew you'd lik 
what I did get. Yes, I've 
got it right here—it’s in th 
back hall closet. Now, you 
just wait here and I'll bring 
_} ere 

‘Hey, what the—a par 
rot!” 

“Yes, a sweet little polls 
parrot. And don’t you think 
it'll be such lovely compan) 
for you and give you such a 
nice rest and change from 


just me?” —M. D. 





JUDGE 























IN ANCIENT TIMES 


The Sunday Ferry 











aed 


“Say, you—these tickets are behind a post!” 


“You're lucky—the show is terrible.” 


“ 
Q 
6 ” 
- 
~ 


were 2 YT) 


| 
| 








“The Sarge says an escaped maniac has just swiped a taxi. How the 
heck are we gonna’ tell which one is him?” 


Mistake 
Bex phone rang and he got out 


of the bathtub to answer it. 
“What do you want?” he demanded 
rather testily. The voice, husky, at 
the other end said: “I want a bottle 
of gin.” 
“Sorry,” said Blink, annoyed. “Try 
another number; you've been con- 
nected with the wrong bathtub!” 


And the inquiring reporter, on his 
day off, arises and asks five persons, 
picked at random from the members of 
the household, what became of his 
new ties. —R. C. O’Brien 
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YOU CALL THAT RELIGION? 
“M* dear man! You must be out of your mind! Such a 


thing is preposterous!” 

“T suppose it’s the title you object to, Reverend Smith. 
Well, I guess ‘Did She Sin?’ isn’t so very good.” 

“Why, it’s positively terrible! I’m surprised that you 
should even think anything like that would be proper in this 
city of ours!” 

“Well, Reverend, you know how it is. I just thought that 
would draw a crowd, and of course in times like these we'v: 
ee 

“Listen, my friend: You err greatly in your analysis of 
the so-called box-office appeal! ‘Did She Sin?’ sounds com 
mon, vulgar, and would not interest anyone. Absolutely not! 
I warn you that it would cause nothing but scorn and 
ridicule fe 

“Well, Reverend Smith, would you object to ‘Scarlct Or 
Lily-White?’ ” 

“Most decidedly I would!” 

“How about ‘Passion and Petting?’ ” 

“Abhorrent! Positively abhorrent!” 

“Or ‘Petting Daughters?’ ” 

“Ah! Now you are making progress! ‘Petting Daugh 
ters!’ That isn’t bad, but still it’s not quite the proper title. 


... Let me see, now... 1 have it! ... ‘Should Your Daugh 
ter Pet?’ ... That'll bring them in, all right! ... Have that 
in big type as the title for my evening sermon. . . . And 


don't forget, when you make up the ad 
to announce that we also will have th: 
Saxophone Sextette and the Singing 
Prizefighters with us both morning and 
evening!” —Cuet JoHNsON 


Necessity 
Te houses of the future, says a scien 
tist, will be constructed entirely of 
glass, rubber and aluminum. And if pro 
hibition isn’t repealed pretty soon stom 
achs will have to be constructed the sam: 
way. 


oe 





on 

















“Albert, bring that new radiator ornament along, I forgot to 


buy a bridge prize again!” 
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Gangster Activities 


M(4cisteat Swindlebloom announces 


that owing to the present investi- 
gation he has been foreed to close his 
bail-bonding offices. 


The Yazzalloni crowd of the Five 
Points returned from Harlem, Friday, 
where they exchanged greetings and bul 
lets with the newly organized Vittiesco 





gang, 





“Cigar-face” Cornpone is reported to 
have shipped several truckloads of beer 
to Kansas, to aid the drought sufferers. 





The Emerald mob announce that the 
Hotel Shambles in the Catskills will not 
be opened for the season on June 30, if 











the present proprietor insists upon han- 
dling home-brewed beer. 


Three hundred managers of New York 
cordial shops have had their minds made 
up to organize, according to an announce- 

eo ahwy me nt issued by “Plug” McCarthy, ezar 
“A of the upper West Side. 

The Giglinitti mob, of Brooklyn, have 
added what's left of Tony Bumpola’s 
speakeasy to the group under their pro- 
PLumBeR—C’mon, lady—get back in th’ tub. We can’t disappoint our tection. What's left of Tony has re- 


' tired. —Dana L. Corie 
readers! 


Situation Wanted : _—_ 


Princess Beatrice, eldest daughter . — - /] 
of the exiled King of Spain, is taking >" ™ ! 
lessons in shorthand and typewriting. ) 


(5 ENTEEMEN: Sy, 


I nxtised your advxrtosement in 


today’s copy of The Times, and I 5 os p Me dn 


hesten to apply for the position as 


/ 


stonegrapher and tiperiter. 

I am an ambishous young woman 
21 yrs. in age and eeger to carve a 
career for miself. Ef given an op- 
ortunity, I am curtain i could make 
vood in your employ. 

For references, you can rite Hes 
Majesty King Jorge of England, Or 
King Gistave of Sweedan or King 
Carol of Romania. Ef you want to 
rite any other king, including King 
Pragoxhkipolkjg of Siam, you may 
due sew. I am sure they could awl 
ay a good wurd for mee. 

Hopping to receeve a _ favorable 
inswer from you, I am, 

Very trxly yxxrs, 
Beatrice Bourbon 


At Home 


A dear old lady died recently and 
left her fortune for a home for stray 
cats. Specifications for the institu- 
tion have not as yet been completed 
hut we understand the plans call for 
small house and seventy acres of Big MoMENT IN THE LIFE oF AN AFRICAN SAVAGE 
back yard. His picture appears in the rotogravure section of the New York Times. 
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PETE—The Realist 

















Rapio Cookinc Treacner —Then 


} / 
add the whites of two eggs. 


The Third Degree 


The United States Government is ap- 
prehending gangsters by checking up 
their income tax returns.—News Item.) 


TH scene is the detectives’ room of 

Police Headquarters. Kid Redfield 
is cowering on the floor. Kelly, Skelly 
ind Norris, three burly cops tower 
ihove him. 

Ketty—Come clean, you rat! Did 
vou show a loss on the sale of ten shares 
of United States Steel? (He kicks Red- 
field. ) 

Reprietp—I tell you that I killed 
Pearson in self-defense. 

KeLLy—Don’t confuse the issue with 
that homicide stuff. Why did you claim 
exemption for the feeble-minded grand- 
mother? 

Reprietp—I had to knife Watkins. 
He threatened to get me. It was self- 
defense that time, too. 

Norris—Forget the Watkins stabbing. 
Didn’t you fail to report as income a 
check for six dollars received by you on 
May third, nineteen hundred and thirty? 

Reprietp—I got no check on May 
third. That was the day we stuck up 
the Cranfield National Bank in Fort 
Wayne. 

SkeLLy—So you'll try to alibi that 
too, eh? (He kicks Redfield.) Why 
did you figure your surtax at one-half 
of one per cent.? Why did you? An- 
swer me or I'll slug you one. 
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Reprietp—I ain't got nothing to say! 

Ke_tty—-Answer my question! (He 
takes him by the coat collar and shakes 
him violently.) Why did you deduct 
one per cent. for bad debts? Answer 
that! Why didn’t you show that your 
status with respect to question five 
changed during the year? Answer that! 
And whoever told you that two per cent. 
of ten thousand dollars is forty-eight 
cents? Answer that! 


RepFieip (breaking down )—AIl right. 
I'll come clean. What’s the use? | 
owe the government sixty-two dollars 
extra on my nineteen-thirty income tax 
and fifty-six dollars on my return for 
nineteen twenty-nine. 

Ketty—I knew you were guilty! Guys 
like you ought to get a public accountant 
to figure out your returns. They’re go- 
ing to be hard on you, Redfield. | 
wouldn't be surprised if you draw a fifty 
dollar fine! 


Arrucur L. LippMann 





“Hello, Bloom, I’m off to Europe—where’re you spending the summer?” 


“On the rocks!” 
11 
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“It is not disorderly conduct to say toa policeman, ‘You 






An INCENTIVE 
“Any man would naturally flee from the scene of 
a burning building, particularly so if his trousers 
were on fire.’”—Commonwealth v Eavarons (Pa, 


1930), Lackawanna Jurist. 


A La Hors: 


“A dentist may testify as an « rpert re 

7 ; 
garding a person’s age on the basis of} 
an examination of his teeth.”—Greer v. 


State (Ter. 1930).32 S. E. (2nd), 845. 





Too Mitp Fou. 


“Our best information is that the belt is the water-line 
big muttonhead, do you think you are a czar around of pugilistic standards. Hostilities delivered below such 
here?’ ”’—Ruthenbeck v. First Crim. J. Dist. (N. J.), line are submarine and are not honored on the field of 

147 Atl. 625. honor.”—F reed v. Collins, 169 Lowa 359. 


NOBLE DECISIONS 
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Omnia Mutantur, Nos et 
Mutamur in IIlis 


ATIN is no longer a sine qua non at 


Yale. Certum est, quia impossi 


bile est. You can now get your 
\. B. degree without ever knowing a 
line of Latin. Years of protest from 


harassed and practical intellects have 
it last taken effect. Stillicidi 
lapidem cavat. We need not repeat here 


casus 


the ancient arguments for and against. 
Nihil dictum quod non dictum prius. 
Our hat is off to the Yale faculty, 
even though they did it only because 
they had to. Laudem virtutis necessi 
tati damus. It was either that or lose 
i lot of likely students. EF. duobus 
malis minimum eligendum. What if it 
did take a generation or so to get 


around to it? Potius sero quam nun- 


quam. 
Standardized education does not 
meet the modern consumer demand. 


Quod ali cibus est aliis fuat acre vene 
The hard-boiled lads of today 
say life is too short for classical learn- 


num, 


ing. Ars longa, vita brevis. This 
is, aS we are. so often reminded, 
the Age of Specialization. The all 


We shall not see 
Grammaticus, 


round man? him 


more, rhetor. 


tres, pictor, aliptes, augur, schoeno- 


geome- 


bates, medicus, magus, omnia novit. 
To a red-blooded, hundred-per-cent 
American, what’s the use of a dead 
language or indeed of any Innguage at 
all? Ego sum rex Romanus, et supra 
grammaticam., 
Oh, well, it probably doesn’t matter 


much. Yale men will still sell just 
as many bonds, marry just as many 
lovely debs, and join just as many 


country clubs. Si finis bonus est, to- 


tum bonum erit. 


Kansas Culture 


Jor enough attention was paid to 

the recent concert tour of the A 
Capella Choir of Southwest College, 
Kansas. Sixty lads and lasses 


4 


with 
zolden voices got into two motor buses 
ind traveled over 5,000 miles, giving 


concerts in the big cities, including 
Ne W York. The 
bers of the choir have to practice an 
hour and a half a day throughout the 


college 


Chicago and mem 


vear. Sut they are regular 


collegiates. The center on the foot 
ball team is the student director. The 
contralto soloist was elected “queen” 


of the college. But the most impor 


tant fact is that this choir is rated as 
one of the three best in the whole 
United States. And it’s from an 


otherwise obscure college in a_ state 
that only sixty vears ago was still ray 
aged by Indian warfare. 


The East 


be the custodian of our culture. 


has long since ceased to 


Poor Old Marriage 


TH Nevada judge who hands out 
all 


who 


and 
there is 


these divorces asserts 
that 
something or other wrong about mar 
But he doesn’t know how to fix 


it. Does anybody ° 


can blame him? 


riage. 


From time to time we have an un 
easv feeling that this wandering page 
a thought to this mar 

which we 


ought to give 
understand 
is of some importance to a lot of folks. 
We've never about it for 
the simple reason that we 


riage business, 


said much 
don’t un- 
derstand it very well. 

Some days we think the shrewdest 
comment on_ it Tex 
carrying 


Guinan’s: 
just a 
Other times we prefer 


was 
“Marriage is love 
little too far.” 
the definition from the 


“Marriage 


handed down 
bench by another judge: 


is a state of antagonistic co-opera- 
tion.” This seems as fair as any gen- 


eralization can ever be, as a picture of 
the prevailing situation in a world 
where millions of married women go 
out to work, where millions of married 
men who can’t get jobs stay home and 
do the cooking, where children assert 
their right to their 
where the moralities are all mixed up 
with the modernities. 


steer own lives, 


Churches have lately been giving 
out pronunciamentos = on 
problems—no two alike. 


marriage 
Legislatures 
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have been revamping old laws. Whole 
nations, Mexico 


trving out 


such as and Russia, 
have been 
Authorities 
and Judge Lindsey have been arguing 
the subject. We are that 


i lot of married couples, in the seni 


new schemes. 


such as Bishop Manning 
informed 
privacy of home, have been doing a 
little arguing, too. Of course the mat 
ter will never be settled. One 


giance 
back over history and another ha 


ance 
at present customs among other races 
than any 
body that marriage is just about the 


our own should convince 


most flexible issue in human affairs. 
There are no eternal verities; only 
edicts and taboos. 

“Go to Your Room” 
Apparent Tap Day at Yale is 
4 doomed. The Alumni Weekly 


calls it a “barbarous and juvenile 
public exhibition of bad taste and 
worse manners.” It is pointed out 
that the senior secret societies have 


lost their original character and that 
the modern 

week-end 
raised 


private-school polities 
contacts have 
them. Now their 
elections have become an outdoor holi- 
day attended by 


spectators 


and social 


havoe with 
crowds of 
including many a 
laughing in his frayed sleeve. 


large 


townie 


The same sort of criticism applies 
to fraternities and clubs in other col 


leges whose initiates are sent forth 
into the highways in strange garb to 
do silly antics. Youth has to blush 


often enough anyway for the recollec 
tion of its natural exhibitionism, with 
out giving to exhibitionism the sanc 
Nobody 
has much right to object to secret as- 
men, young or old, if 
they like that sort of thing. But when 
the very secrecy of the association is 


tion of collegiate tradition. 


sociations of 


made the excuse for public display, 
then the rest of the community is 
given a license to hoot and howl. 

The admonition for every 
college society itself would be, “Go to 
your room—and stay there.” 
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Why We Called Off The Lodge 
Hijinks This Year 


“W ought. to have an Amos ’n’ 


Andy act! Say, Oscar and Abie 
can do that stuff swell! Honest, you'd 
never know it wasn’t Amos ’n’ Andy 
themselves if Abie wasn’t taller than 
a 

“Oh, sure, we've gor to get Phil 
Yittz to give that woman suffrage talk 


of his! It’s a riot! He puts on one 
of his wife’s dresses and... .”’ 

“Listen, fellows: If you want to 
hear something that’s swell, and regu 
lar big time, what I mean, invite 
Herb McGlipp to the first rehearsal 
end ask him to do that Harry Lauder 
imitation. ...” 

“Say, why not have two of the boys 
do one of those Mr. Courage and Mr. 
Fear acts? That’s the kind of stuff 
we need right now... .”’ 

“Bill can saw on a fiddle, and I'll 
plink the guitar, and even if we can’t 
sing it'll sound awfully funny... .” 

“T'll tell you what, fellows. I don’t 
know how many stunts you've got 
lined up already, or whether you've 
thought of it before, but that little 
girl of mine is a dead ringer for Mitzi 
Green, and...” 


“Then, at the end of the planta- 
tion scene, we could have one side 
of the audience sing ‘Dixie’ and the 


»” 


other side ‘Swannee River’... . 
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“Y’understand, I don’t care who 
runs this show. It doesn’t make a 
particle of difference. All I’m inter- 
ested in is seeing it go over big, no 
matter who gets the credit. But I just 
thought that as I had charge of the 
jinks last vear, and you know it cer- 
tainly went over with a bang, that if 
you fellows wanted me to...” 

“Wait a minute, now! Wait a min- 
ute! We've forgotten Hank! I was 
over to his house the other night and 
he’s a wow! He's got a new one: 
You see, he takes a deck of cards, 
and lets some one shuffle ’em. .. .” 

—Cuet JoHNSON 
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“Er—Bridget, could you get another speed ticket quashed for me?” 
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Highly Experienced 


" Y ou have a lot of nerve to come 


here and take up my time,” said 
the President of the Acme Bottling 
Works to a young man seated in his 
private office. 

“IT don’t know why you say that. 
sir,” said the young man. 

“IT shouldn’t waste any more tim: 
on you. I ought to throw you out right 
now. The only reason I don’t do that 
is because I want you to get it straight 
that when an ad says ‘experience’ it 
means what it says.” 

“But I’m experienced,” insisted the 
young man. 

“That’s ridiculous!” The Presi- 
dent exploded. “How can you be? 
You haven't answered one question 
I’ve asked you satisfactorily. I asked 
if you'd ever worked in a_ bottling 
plant before and you say no. I asked 
if you'd ever worked in a brewery or 
distillery and you say no. I asked if 
you could name three different types 
of bottling machinery and you say you 
can’t. And yet you have the audacity 
to answer an advertisement stating 
plainly a need for an experienced 
foreman for a bottling plant. And 
what’s worse you insist you know all 
about bottling machinery, although 
you can’t even name one make of 
bottling apparatus.” 

“You're quite right, sir. But I do 
know all about all kinds of bottling 
and bottling machinery,” the young 
man declared. 

“Preposterous! Out of the ques 
tion! How could you? You havent 
had any experience. You haven't had 
any chance to learn.” 

“On the contrary,” the young man 
explained, “I’ve had every chance to 
learn. I haven’t missed a_ single 
gangster picture in two years.” 
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Fisherman's Luck 
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xcept for a further little drib 
BK ble of what will in all probabil- 

ity be dribbling little plays, the 
dramatic season is at an end and so 
we may now all go in for a recupera 
tive time with musical shows. At this 
period of the year, even a competent 
dramatist has trouble in working up 
any interest. The average intellicent 
man, when the air is like warm marsh 
mallows and the evenings feel like 
dark dyed eiderdown, would exchange 
any three Pirandellos for one Tilly 
Losch, half a dozen Pulitzer prize 
plays—or maybe it’s a dozen—for 
one Adele Astaire, and a couple of 
Theatre Guilds, with seven or eight 
Leo Bulgakovs and Jacob Ben-Amis 
thrown in for good measure, for fif- 
teen minutes of Ziegfeld. It’s human 
nature or, as Dean Inge has expressed 
it, so geht’s in die Welt. 

I once ventured the opinion that 
nothing would be more trying than 
going to a Hauptmann play in the 
morning. I amend it, because any 
place they'd put on a Hauptmann 
play in the morning would be likely 
to have some first-rate beer right 
around the corner. Nothing could be 
more trying than going, in the soft, 
tepid late Spring, to any serious play 
in the evening. Just why the critical 
intelligence in so many of us boys 
should be suddenly unjaked just be- 
cause a damned crocus has popped up 
somewhere, I don’t know, but there’s 
no denying the lamentable fact. Some 
fellows, of course, can go right on 
being wise about Ibsen and Strind- 
berg all through the Spring and Sum- 
mer and so gain a reputation for 
themselves and a free seat at Drama 
League banquets, but I'm not one of 
the lucky ones. At the first authentic 
smell of balmy weather, your old 
friend George goes unbelievably dumb 
and if a new Bjérsterne Bjérnson 
were to appear on the scene on Mon- 
day night you'd find him down the 
street in some showhouse full of danc- 
ing wenches and low comedians and, 
what is more—sad as it is to betray 
the news—having a swell time. 
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GEORGE cb 


It isn’t that way only with the thea- 
tre; it’s that way with many other 
things so far as I’m concerned, and so 
far as you too are concerned, you 
hypocrite. Even the job of sitting 
here and writing about the theatre 
when the roses are blooming in the 
cheeks of the girls in the Tyrol and the 
chestnuts are blooming in the Folies- 
Bergére and the strains of “When 
the White Lilacs Bloom Again” are 
wafted over the sea from the gardens 
along the border of Lake Constance is 
about as odious to this bum but frank 
poet as going to the theatre itself. 
Oh, to be out of the theatre, now that 
Spring is here—that’s the nathanal 
anthem. Just why I or anyone else 
should be expected to go to the thea- 
tre by producers who have themselves 
deserted it in a body for Europe, I 
can’t make out. And I’m not going to 
try to make it out, at least not until I 
join them in Europe. 

There is no justice in a world which 
expects a dramatic critic to sustain his 
sobriety for twelve months in the year 
without a let-up. In most cases, con- 
sidering the kind of chuck which en- 
gages his attention in the theatre, a 
maximum of two weeks should be 
enough to satisfy any of his admirers, 
if I may be permitted a euphemism. 
If President Hoover, to make a 
not very convincing comparison, can 
spend the Summer fishing for trout 
and playing strip poker, I can’t see 
why some intelligent man shouldn't 
during the same period be privileged 
to stop posturing a deep concern with 
the Russian and Norwegian drama 
and kick up his heels a bit. Even 
Einstein played around Hollywood 
with Charlie Chaplin and the cuties 
a little while ago—and with Spring 
nowhere yet in sight. A dramatic 
critic who is full of profundity and 
learning in the hot weather generally 
ends up his days writing reviews for 
the New Republic. 

Anyway, this idea that musical 
shows are of a much lower intellectual 
grade than the bulk of dramatic offer- 
ings is so much chop suey. Where the 
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great difference in metaphysical qual] 
itv between a ballet and a play in 
which Ogu wants Phoebe lies has long 
been beyond my otherwise searching 
powers of deduction. The averag: 
blackout skit contains quite as pen 
trating a commentary on modern mor 
als as any play that Mr. Elmer Har 
ris, say, writes and you can get it 
pleasantly over with in just about 
one-hundredth the amount of tin: 
The average five-minute lyric has 
quite as much pointed humor as the 
average two-hour comedy, and cer 
tainly no one will say that one’s fancy 
isn’t stimulated a devil of a lot mor 
by the average music show girl than 
by the average dramatic actress. 
Compare, for example, some such 
music show as “The Band Wagon” 
with some such alleged straight com 
edy as the dooflickus called ‘Per 
fectly Scandalous,’ shown a_ few 
weeks ago at the Hudson. By any 
standard of criticism on earth, even 
that obtaining in the field of the movi 
art, the former is just about 22,386 
times superior to the latter in every 
conceivable direction. And that goes 
for intellectual content along with 
imagination, quality of observation. 
writing skill and everything else. Al! 
ene had to do to appreciate the kind 
of tripe that the piece at the Hudson 
was, was to stick around the theatr 
for its first ten minutes. These ten 
minutes were sufficient to demonstrat: 
the fact that the author was simply 
another of those omnipresent clodhop 
pers obsessed with an itch to postur: 
an intimate and very recherché social 
information. Accordingly, no sooner 
had the curtain gone up than the ear 
was regaled with some very select talk 
about “marble palaces at Southamp 
ton”—where the only marble that 
anyone ever laid eyes on is confined 
to bathrooms and the cemetery—and 
to “magnificent houses on Park Ave 
nue,” the particular sample of which 
disclosed to the audience looked sus- 
piciously like the warden’s office, Act 
II, Scene 2, in “The Criminal Code.” 
(Continued on page 32) 
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“Willie! Don’t you dare touch your dessert until both you and 
Gertrude have finished your spinach!” 
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WIG! 


All of a Quiver 


(ve in Elmhurst, where they 


claim to have installed the first 
ocal Tom Thumb course, the popu- 








ice have gone woodsy in a big way, 





nd I don’t mean alcohol. 

The latest fad amongst the F.F.F. 
First Families of Flushing) is Arch 
ry. As Mae and I drove by in our 








Stanley steamer the other eve we no- 
ticed a great many of the burghers out 
on the greensward practising at the 
butts. The game seems to have crept 
right into their suburban hearts and, 
fired with the traditions of Robin 
Hood and Little John (or was it 


demi?), we ambled over and bought *MAC HAS A WAVING 

ourselves a couple of quivers’ worth ACQUAINTANCE WITH MEMBERS 

of good clean fun. GE A DANCERS CLUBIN S4HT 

To be any sort of an archer, you 

have to spend your Freshman year at After the nth trip to the filling sta- 

Radcliffe and then at least two Sun-_ tion, Mac’s aim became erratic, to say 

days in the Roto Section of the Times. the least. And, as nobody ever mis- 

| spent mive at George White’s, and took him for Daniel Boone, I left 
under a cloud of arrows. 
Moreover, the Elmhurst 
Citizens’ Committee have 
written Mac that if he ever 
tries to puli any more 

















strings in their town, they're 
going to Sioux him. 


Eye-Queues 


HE other day a young 
lady from Vassar was 
overheard to ask another in 
tellectual young lady for 
the loan of a “diminutive, 
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UNION \FAGUE DISCIPLINE — 


Mac, as you all know, was studying 
on the Mutual Wheel, so what chance 
did we have? 
Several of the yeomen present on 
the firing line seemed restless; they 
kept up a steady march to a radio 
shop across the street. A short stay 
nside and then back they would come 
once more to take up their quivers 
with renewed zest. We investigated | HE Ate, SLEPT 
ind, just as you suspected, it was a AND LIVED ON 
speak,” but they had a lot of ether A BILLIARD Tie! 


in the beer, and so I guess that radio 
front was legal after all. 


WATE 


argentous, truncated cone, convex at 
its summit and semi-perforated with 
svmmetrical indentations.” What did 
she want? 


A man came to a coin collector with 
four coins bearing respectively the 
image and inscription. “George I,” 
“George Il.’ “George III” and 
“George | eg The coin collector 
bought them all as the genuine article. 
and his friends told him he was a 


dope. Why? 


Last week’s—No. 1: Here is the 
reasoning that leads to the answer: 

Mr. Robinson lives in Detroit and 
the passenger whose name is the same 
as the brakeman’s lives in Chicago 
hence the brakeman’s name cannot be 
fobinson but must be either Smith or 
Jone Be 

Neither Mr. Robinson nor the pas 
senger whose name is the same as the 
brakeman’s can be the brakeman’s 
nearest neighbor because the first lives 
in Detroit and the second lives in Chi 
cago and the brakeman lives halfway 
between these two cities. 

Mr. Jones earns exactly $2000 a 
vear. The brakeman’s nearest neigh 
bor, a passenger, earns exactly three 
times as much as the brakeman. But 
three will not divide exactly into 
$2000 so Mr. Jones cannot be the 
brakeman’s nearest neighbor. Neither 
can Mr. Robinson be the brakeman’s 
nearest neighbor so Mr. Smith must 
be that fellow and Mr. Jones (the 
third passen- (Continued on page 23 
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HAT should have been an 


amusing picture, what cer- 

tainly was an amusing little 
play, got lost somewhere in transit 
between Broadway and Hollywood, 
with the result that “Up Pops the 
Devil” is just about as amusing as a 
radio speech on prosperity. 

This play was neither original nor 
ambitious. It was made originally 
from gentle scraps of “Saturday's 
Children” and some of the comic 
strips of “Young Man of Manhat- 
tan.” There was a thread of a play, 
a story of a young advertising man 
who wants to write, a giri who goes to 
work earning a living so he may do 
so, and the subsequent trouble the 
couple have because the writer loses 
his self-respect under the onus of 
being a kept man. 


‘TP Pops tHe Devit” was pro- 
duced on the Coast so the pro- 
ducers and Director Sutherland had 
ample opportunity to see the show be- 
fore they made it. And if they had 
looked closely they must have seen 
that the thing had only one act, but 
that it was amusing because it had 
some modern wise-cracks, some gay 
Greenwich Village drunkards, and 
pace that moved the young couple 
along swiftly toward a happy ending. 

[f they had noticed their property 
this closely they could have done one 
or two things with it: let Mr. Kober 
add wise-cracks until the show was 
outright comedy or they could have 
rewritten the entire show and made 
new movie. 

But the producers and Director 
Sutherland did nothing except photo- 
graph the play as she stood, and she 
doesn’t look like the same play. By 
now the boys in Hollywood should 
know that a play has more to it than 
some dialogue and two curtains. Here 
was a little comedy that was tried out 
in stock, rewritten two or three times, 
put on the road for three weeks, re- 
written constantly, so by the time it 
appeared in New York it had unity, a 
good pace, and it was a show that held 
together. 
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PARE LORENTZ 


Director Sutherland just set his 
camera up in a Crane's bathtub set 
that looked like no apartment occu- 
pied by an advertising man east of the 
tockies, and let his cast wander 
through their lines. The sound and 
photography is so bad you can neither 
see nor hear the characters part of the 
time. What once were amusing lines 
come forth so slowly they stretch 
themselves horizontally on the floor as 
quickly as so many British heavy- 
weights. “Up Pops the Devil” is not 
worth your time, but it is a class- 
room example of bad movie judgment 
and unimaginative direction. A great 
play canned on celluloid may turn out 
to be almost anything; a mild play so 
treated turns out to be nothing at all. 


r. LoweLtt SHERMAN, who has 

earned his service stripes as a 
lady killer these many years, may 
have had fun directing and acting the 
leading role in “Bachelor Apart- 
ment,” but he is one of the few people 
in the world who gets any fun out of 
it. I wouldn’t mind myself, standing 
before a camera, leering idly at 
the electricians while young women 
jumped in bed, under bed, and out the 
kitchen door, but I wouldn’t ask an 
audience to take it in good fun. Of 
course, there is real movie romance in 
the show, because a poor working girl 
supports her sister and protects the 
family virtue and shows Mr. Sherman 





Recommended 


“City Lights”—Chaplin in a silent but 
great picture. 

“City Streets”—A thriller with the 
gracious and talented Miss Sydney and 
some Dashiell Hammett dialogue worth 
hearing 

“The Front Page” —Uproarious and 
bawdy dialogue turned nicely by excel- 
lent directior 

“Iron Man”—Poorly cast. but well 
written and competently directed. | 

“Le Million”—Another French comedy 
by the gentleman who did “Sous Les 


Toits de Pa Well worth your 
time 

“The Secret Six’—Overdone but effec- 
tive acting by Mr Beery, and con- 


vincing at times 


“Tabu"—The loveliest picture you will 
see in many a year. 
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that true love is worth all manner of 
Irene Dunne, on 
of the few young actresses on thi 
screen who has dignity and maturity. 
is woefully miscast as a working girl. 


bachelor activities. 


and if they don’t put her in gowns 
and sables they’re crazy. They're 
downright savage if they make her 
work in many things as bad as 
“Bachelor Apartment.” 


‘S 1x-CyLinpER Love” is just as out 

moded as its horse-power, and 
the picture of a young man buying a 
car on the instalment plan, stealing 
funds from his employer and_ then 
worm-turning into an active husband 
seems as old-fashioned and sadly out 
of date as an essay on “‘Americaniza 
tion or the Great Melting Pot.” Spen 
cer Tracy, as a go-getting salesman, 
squeezes some comedy into his old 
part, but the whole show is so dated, 
so overacted and bombastic I wouldn't 
ask you to bother about it. 


If you want to see a show called 

“The Good Bad Girl” don’t let m: 
stop you, but if you have any judg 
ment at all you'll stay home and play 
backgammon. 


wo nature epics that might have 

been amusing if they had been sent 
to the cutting room are further dam 
aged by two solemn gentlemen who 
deliberately burlesque mild hunting 
and fishing expeditions by working 
themselves into Graham McNamee 
lathers and assuring us the heroes of 
‘Tigers vs. Elephants’”’ and “Monsters 
of the Deep” are risking their necks 
at their jobs. 

As you can see by glancing at the 
pictures, the gentlemen adventurers 
are well protected by elephants in one 
case and a big boat in the other. | 
don’t doubt that it was fun, and if the 
announcers had stayed away the two 
pictures, cut vigorously, would make 
good fifteen- minute entertainments. 
As they stand they are just about as 
thrilling and exciting as a trip to the 
Bronx Zoo, and, if you ask me, not 
nearly as dangerous. 

















“Hey! You can’t come to the weddin’ like that, Bert! Put some proper clothes on’? 
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THE ROTATING BALL-BEARING DRESS SHIRT 
By Don Herold 


Ou of the things about which I 

worry hardest is the lackadaisi- 
cal progress in men’s dress shirts, of 
which progress there has been ap- 
proximately two inches in the entire 
Christian era, if I don’t exaggerate. 
In fact, the same characteristics of the 
dress shirt which made the Christian 
era necessary still exist in dress shirts 
today. 

The problem has engrossed me 
since September, 1911, since which I 
have eaten, drunk and slept in dress 
shirts night and day. 

In college, where I wore dress 
shirts even to classes, I became known 
as the “Dress Suit Kid” or as “Dap- 
per Don.” You have heard of “Dap- 
per Don.” Well, I am he. Not that 
I cared a hoot as to whether I was 
dapper or dowdy; my aim was to live 
dress shirts until they came to be a 
part of my being, of my very soul. 

It was not until 1915 that I began 
to see the light. I had taken several 
automobiles apart to see if the motor 
car had any features which might be 
adapted to the dress shirt, and one 
night, after rousing myself to an in- 
tense inventive fervor with a series of 
highballs, it struck me 
in a flash that what the 
dress shirt needed was | K 


Well, to skip a dark A 
decade, penen, which I SHIRT 
almost died of starch 
poisoning and broke four finger-nails 
and often went for weeks at a time 
without sleep, except for cat-naps 
snatched in night clubs, I eventually 
developed a crude model of the rotat- 
ing duo-rail, ball-bearing, three-day 
dress shirt illustrated below. 


ball bearings. That fal 
sounds plenty easy, but Hil s|t 
have you ever tried it? 2 IM 


The foundation of this is the two 
metal tracks, A and B, which are 
worn around the neck and waist, re- 





spectively, of the shirtee (or shirt 

bearer). These tracks, equipped with 

ball bearings, enable the shirt to ro- 

tate easily on the wearer or the wearer 

to rotate gracefully within the shirt. 
To help you get your bearings, I 

may exclaim 

that the dips 

marked C are a 

armholes. 


\ 
(No sleeves | . 
are necessary. }H i 





Vacuum grip ‘ COLLAR 
cuffs are sup- OLLAR IG 
plied extra at BUTTON ff; “ 4 

a nominal j 
charge, f.o.b. | 





Detroit.) X, 

Y and Z are 

three different shirt fronts. I thought 
that since we have rotation, we might 
as well utilize it,to change the facade 
in case of three-night stands, liquor 
stains, or friends whose idea of fun 
it is to draw cartoons on your bosom. 

D and E are instep straps (short- 
ened here to save engraving cost) to 
hold the abdominal track (note to 
printer: don’t spell this tract) down, 
and with it the shirt bosom. 

F is a cross-section of the neck rail. 
The collar button has a grooved track 
of its own so that it can slide all 
around the body or vice versa, as the 
situation demands. The shirt is at- 
tached conventionally to the button. 
(There is no rear collar button, praise 
the Lord.) The collar looks like any 
other collar to the layman, but has a 
bottom edge which turns in at point 
G and rotates on ball bearings at 
point H. 

The three shirt fronts turn up like- 
wise at the bottom and the turned-up 
edge rolls noiselessly on ball bearings 
in the abdominal rail, as shown in 
cross-section K. 

When worn, the shirt is turned into 
the usual tubular shape and the two 





A sides are joined by snaps 

ow P, Q, R and S. 
(C In this shirt a guy can 
Pe es S ot -— turn and look at a girl at 
bs ¢ J e 1 €& a table behind him with- 
- ao 1 les, out cutting his throat or 
J getting an appendectomy. 
P VY — aA The only problem I 
| haven’t solved is how to 
make the neck and stom- 
R ach rails removable 
ee without spilling the ball 
# bearings. In my present 
; ( 1 4 - models it is necessary to 
Q - ‘hn weld these rails on the 
—_ i Se © wearer with an acetylene 

re 


torch. 

A drop of oil on the 
ball bearings now and 
then is all the attention 
this shirt requires. 
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“Now, there’s a job I’d like— 
Moorer for the Empire State 
Building.” 
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HWIGH HAT- 


(Continued from page 19 


cer is the only passenger who can 
ve in Chicago and also have the same 
name as the brakeman. 

Therefore the brakeman’s name is 
Jones. Since the brakeman’s name is 
fones, the fireman’s name must be 
ther Smith or Robinson. But Smith 

at the fireman at billiards so Rob 
nson must be the fireman and Smith 
the engineer. Whew! 


No. 2:—The fellow wore a sailor 
Lit. 


You'll Die Laughing 


Yuts week’s fare includes some fa- 


mous practical jokes but don’t ask | 


ie why. Practical jokers are all 


ght until they get really funny—then 


iv they die laughing—but die. For | 


nstance, there was the time when 
London’s most practical joker ran out 
of Claridge’s, veddy high hat, plunked 
1 long tape measure in the hands of 
Winston Churchill who was standing 
there, ran around the corner unreel- 
ing the measure and disappeared leav- 
ng Winnie holding the tape and feel- 
ng like a big boob. 

The same London fathead once ap- 

eared at a government function as 
the ambassador from Madagascar and 
introduced the assorted admirals, gen- 
erals and ministers of the crown to:an 
old Madagascarian custom. In this 
wise, he would take a drink and then 
smash the glass down on the floor mak- 
ing some unutterable gibberish re- 
mark to accompany the crash. The 
idmirals, ete., wondered what it was 
ill about and when it was explained 
that they were expected to do likewise 
so’s not to insult His Nibs the dinner 
soon got to be a glass-smashing rout. 
Whenever there was a lull between 
spe eches the Madagascaret would take 
a pull at his goblet and wango! sounds 
of falling glass. And the hoighty- 
toighties would do likewise! 

Then there was the time when our 
own Bob Benchley made himself up as 
a Chinese interpreter and translated 
a two-hour harangue to the collected 
moguls of Harvard delivered by a sup 
posedly high mucky-muck from China 
who turned out to be a Chinese laun- 
dryman hired by the waggish Bench- 
ley for the occasion. The speech was 
read from a series of notes which 
turned out to be laundry tickets and 


the New York Times seriously hon- 


ored Dr. Benchiey s mock international 
opinons with a larger front page head- 
line and spread! 

Then there was the case of the 
friends of Raymond Griffith, former 
suave highhat comedian of the silent 
movies and a great favorite of yr. 

(Continued on page 25) 





Small bubble lather 


works at the “skin-line’”’ 


...a closer, smoother shave that lasts longer 


If you could only see how small- 
bubble lather works. In a jiffy, a 
peppy little army of bubbles works 
its way right through the toughest 
whiskers down to the base of every 
hair. There it softens each whisker 
right where the razor works. 


The minute you lather up with Col- 
gate’s two things happen; first, the 
soap in the lather breaks up the oil 
film that covers each hair. Second, 
billions of tiny, moisture-laden 
bubbles seep down through your 


beard...crowd around each whisker 
...soak it soft with water right at the 
skin-line. The result of this Colgate 
small-bubble action is a closer, 
smoother, longer lasting shave. 














ORDINARY LATHER 
e lather- picture (greatly 
of ordinary shaving 


COLGATE LATHER 
This picture of Colgate Lath. « 
same magnification shows 
a how large, air dis of tiny bubbles hold 
es fail to get down 
of the beard < tact with the base of the beard. 
This softens every whisker 


water, against the whiskers. right where the razor works. 











COLGATE, Dept. M-1258, P. O. Box 375 
Grand Central Post Office, New York City 

Please send me, FREE, the seven-day trial tube of 
Colgate’s Rapid Shave Cream; alsoa sample bottle of 
“Afrer-Shave.”” 
een ey een nee 


Iacocca chk ladies sbiddihibericdediadilaaiaied * 
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Teo 


In New York City’s 
“Golden Horseshoe’ 
‘ of hotels 


—4 Overlooking 
the trees and lagoons of 
Central Park, but close to 
the city's smartest shops, 


theatres and skyscrapers. 


A delightfully diflerent 
hotel where one may live 
luxuriously and yet mod- 


erately — for as little as 


$17 a week. 


Continental Breakfast 
served with the compli- 


No 


charge, no tip, no delay. 


Dancing in Les Char- 


mettes to the muted melo- 


ments of the host. 


dies of Francis Felton’s 


orchestra. 


BARBIZON- 
PLAZA 


ROT Et 


101 west 58th street central park south 


new york 


ROOM, BATH and 
CONTINENTAL BREAKFAST 
from $17 weekly from $3 daily 
LLLHLLAMAHOHMAALRHAAARARAHRLRALY 
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Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and International Bridge and Whist Championship 


Those who follow this department of Judge will understand why Wilbur C. 


Whitehead has said: ‘Sid 


Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has ever known.” 


f o ome anlit « 
. Lenz will welcome 
related to Aucti 


rrespondence from 


I’ accurate statistics were available, 

as to the number of defeated bridge 
hands that might have been fulfilled 
by perfect play, it would not only be 
amazing and deplorable but positively 
humiliating. There are thousands of 
players that are ready to modestly ad- 
mit they are “above the average” who 
have never successfullly consummated 
play. Yet I have wit- 
nessed the play of three consecutive 
deals wherein the contract could only 
be made by virtue of this play. It so 
happened that in each instance the 
declarant was a very fine player and 
actually succeeded in bringing off two 
of these difficult situations, but the 
third one slipped by unnoticed until 
the irrepressible kibitzer deigned to 
speak up. A good simile would be 
bawling out Babe Ruth for only mak- 
ing two home runs in a complete ball 
game. 

Of course, this preamble has to do 
with last week’s deal, where an inad- 
vertent bid forced a contract player to 
dally with a Grand Slam declaration 
that was no sinecure. 


a “squeeze : 





@kJ7 
9 A954 
09 Q95 
#AQ9 
@3 
9 Q108 
© JIS64 
4KJ1053 








AQ1098652 
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A 
4 
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South, playing the deal at seven 
Spades, could plainly see twelve tricks 
in sight on West’s trump opening if 
the King of Clubs was propitiously 
placed. 

“Throw in” situations and plays of 
that ilk are out of the question when 
Grand Slams are the goal, so the good 
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ludae seaders and 7 


, « d a cl 0 € advi cc 
n and Contract provided correspondents send stamped addressed envelopes for 


e and anst que 


old “‘squeeze” was the only resort. 
As there was no suit that dumm) 
could rounds of Spades 
were played, followed by the Ace and 
low Heart. South ruffed and then 
took the Club finesse, West playing 
the ten. Another Heart was ruffed 
and two more rounds of trumps left 
but four cards in each hand. Perfect 
discarding brought this situation: 


ruff, three 


99 

OQ 

aA9 
© 38 OKI 
@KjJ °K 10 

ei 

©A2 

42 


At this point the last Spade com 
pels West to discard a Diamond and 
dummy gives up a Club. East can 
Heart, but the Club 
lead completes the double squeez 
West’s play was forced at the tenth 
trick and East’s at the eleventh. 

Another deal where a player claims 
he was hounded by the worst luck in 
the world: 


easily spare a 


@ None 
YVAQI 
°QJ10 
431097542 








@Q31093 8 
gié4 9 1098532 
09753 08642 
43 456 
The Bidding 
sOoUTH WEST NORTH 











EAST 





4 No Trumps | Pass 








3 Spades | Pass 


7 No Trumps] Pass | Pass Pass 











And the Heart was opened! With 
any other opening Mr. North claims 
that the Grand Slam could not bi 
missed. Where is the catch? 











WIGH HAT- 


Continued from page 23 


orr.’s. Raymond, having starved for 


nany years in the cheap hotels of Hol 





lvwood finally got a contract calling 
for $200 a week. He promptly got 
iimself a one-room apartment with a 
'ropdown bed and was happy with his 
first little home. His friends, over 
jove d at his good luck, decided to give 
im a surprise. They made a down 
payment on the largest billiard table 
English style) they could find and | 
had it set up in Raymond’s modest 
Hat while Raymond was out. It fitted | 
pretty snug, leaving about one footlee- | 
way all around it. Was Raymond 
happy when he got home and discov 
ered it? Hmm! He couldn't do a 
thing in the place, just barely edging 
round. He couldn’t let down the bed 
nd couldn’t seem to find his friends 
to decline the gift. And so he ate, 
slept and lived on that billiard table 
for a week or so before he finally 
found out where it had been bought 
nd could send it back. 


Club Notes 


\ MEMBER was expelled from the 
“ Union Club—the one just a 
brick’s throw from St. Patrick’s Ca- 
thedral—last week because he insisted 
on sitting at the Fifth Avenue win 
dows in a winter suit. It seems he 
ipset the street’s harmony, what with 
Saks, a square below, fairly blazing 
it the windows with summery things! 

And here’s a bit of disciplinary 
drama from the same club. 

The U. C. doorman, resplendently 
voing about his duties, glanced into the 
club and spied a_ be-spattered, be 
Homburged, _be-walrus-mustachioed, 
be-sticked, be-wing-collared-polka-dot 
tied, be-single-button-light-suited mem 
her about to leave the club for a con 
stitutional. The doorman signalled the 
bell captain and called his attention 
to the member on his way out. The 
bell captain darted from his cubby, 
planted himself squarely in front of 
the member and said quietly but 
sternly, “You, sir, go git your over- 
coat!” Without a word the member 














THE UNSEEN 


COURIERS 


OF 


THE SPOKEN 


WORD 
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THE FAMILIAR TELEPHONE that 
stands upon your desk at the office 
or in your home is only a very small 
part of the great communication sys- 
tem that enables you to talk across 
the miles with such surprising ease. 

Behind it are complicated ex- 
changes, a carefully trained organiza- 
tion of more than four hundred thou- 
sand men and women and eighty 
million miles of wire. These are the 
forces that make efficient telephone 
service possible. These are the un- 
seen couriers of the spoken word. 

Tirelessly, day or night, without 
rest or sleep, the Bell System awaits 
but the lifting of the receiver to carry 
your voice to any one of thirty-two 
million other telephone users in this 
country and abroad, and on ships at 
sea. It is done so quickly and with 
so little trouble that few people 
stop to consider what goes on be- 
tween the giving of the number and 
the completion of the call. 


Some time every day—perhaps 
many times a day—you use some 
part of a telephone system that has 
taken fifty years and more than four 
thousand million dollars to build. 
The simple words “long distance,” 
which you speak so casually into 
your telephone, place millions of 
dollars of equipment at your dis- 
posal. Yet the cost of a call from 
New York to Chicago is only three 
dollars and but a fraction of that 
for lesser distances. 

Equipment of comparable cost is 
also needed to connect your home 
with the thousands or hundreds of 
thousands of other telephones in your 
town or city. Yet the charge for 
local service is only a few cents a day. 

In relation to service rendered, 
the cost of the telephone is one of 
the smallest items in the monthly 
business and family budget. Few 
things purchased are of such real, 
constant and increasing value. 





* AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY * 





clicked around, went upstairs and got 
liis overcoat. 


Noted From Mac’s Studio Window 


Vee tells me that every morning 
. come eleven, two spick Rolls- 
Royees pull up afrent the Dorset 
across the street. After a bit a swell 
dressed young chap bursts out of the 
Dorset and takes a position alongside 
the Rolls-Royces. His arms are folded 

his brow furrowed in 
thought. He carries a 
dog in his arms. 

He looks first at one Rolls Royce 


selective 
small white 


then at the other Rolls-Royce. Final- 
-]-l-l-ly he comes to a decision, climbs 
into one Rolls-Royce and sends the 
other back to where it came from. The 
young man looks a great deal like 
George Jessel. Mac may be mistaken. 
Maybe it is George Jessel! 

And next door, Fifth Ave-ward, 
from the Dorset, is an old brown- 
stone mansion which is a Dancer's 
Club for girls. Every window in it 
is a picture frame to Mac. The girls 
wake up around noon and come to 
their windows for a peek-a-boo at the 


daily world. Mac has a waving ac- 











quaintance with many of them. He 
thinks it romantic fun, when a leather 
lunged geranium man clatters along 
the street, to send up a pot of them to 
his nimble-footed Juliets. The girls 
put them on the outside sill so’s Mac 
can enjoy them, too. The last time | 
passed through Fifty-fourth, there 
were enough geraniums in the win- 
dows to make it look like Thorley had 
opened a new shoppe. 

Tsk-tsk! Some days Mac doesn't 
finish waving and get down to pen- 
dunking until time to quit for the day! 

—JupbGe, Jr. 
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J DrSeuss 


“Quick, Henry! The Flit”—Apvv. 





See opposite page > 





“ar 
| native! 


English From The Source 


A | \ Tuy I was interviewing her has 


nothing to do with the story. 
She was young, beautiful, popular, 
French, and an actress. 

“I go bake ’ome,” she confided. 
“For five year I aive not been ‘ome 
so now I go bake.” 

“Are you glad to be going?” | 
asked. 

“Oh, yais,” she said. “For five 
vear I ’ave been ‘ere een Amerique 
and I work very ‘ard. The vacation 
is coming to me, you don’t think?” 

“We'll miss you,” I said. 

“T come bake again. But I go vees- 
eet my relation.” 

“You'll like that?” 

“Dieu!” she said. “Your Angleesh. 
So ‘ard, so very ‘ard for me. So 
‘arsh. I try and try—and what mee- 
stakes I make.” 

“Ah,” I said, “but it is charming.” 

“Charming—vyais, but you do not 
know the strain, the effort. Aifter 
all, I am Frainch woman.” 

“We've come to feel that you are 
one of our own,” I said. 

“IT know,” she said. “I feel my- 


| self. Always I shali live ’ere. But 


now I go back “ome. Good-bye.” She 
dismissed me with assurances that we 
should meet again in the fall. 

Dear Louise—for all her American 
success and popularity and adaptation, 
irretrievably French at heart, irre- 
trievably French in speech. Which, I 
thought, is the essence of the French 
nature. To the end of her days, 
Louise’s English would be quaint and 
blurred. 

* * 


| Met her in the lobby of the hotel 


in the fall. 

“Louise! I cried. “Que c’est bon 
de se revoir! Ca balotte?” 

“Well, well, well,” she said. “The 
boy comic. Still writing that tripe?” 

“Still writing.” I said. “But did 
you have a good time?” 

“More or less. Five years, you 
know.” 

“Yes,” I said. “But the relatives.” 

“That bunch of Frogs,” said Louise 
scornfully. “Oh, ves, I saw them all 
from Aunt Cleophile to Uncle Jake.” 

It suddenly occurred to me _ that 
Louise was speaking with a new ac- 
cent. 

“Say,” I said, “you're talking dif- 
ferently.” 

“I thought you'd notice it,” she 
said. “I’ve got English by the whis- 
kers now. And about time.” 

“But where—how did you do it?” 

“Ah,” said Louise, “my quaint 
accent, phooie. I lost it in France.” 

“What?” I gasped. “How?” 


“Speaking with the thousands of 


other Americans,” said Louise, coolly. 
“You think I want to talk like a lousy 
—H. W. HaneMann 
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LENZ VERSES 


James James Mortimer Mortimer 


Weatherby George Dupree, 
Played good Bridge with his Mother 
Though he was only three. 


James James said to his Mother— 
“Mother,” he said, said he: 

“You must never bid four 
whatever the score, 

Unless you are helped by me.” 


MY SYSTEM OF CONTRACT 
BIDDING 


(Third Edition) 
by SIDNEY S. LENZ 


Contains a full exposition of the One-Two- 
Three Convention. 


This newest Lenz system portrays the 
three types of hands—fair, good and very 
strong. 


It features the Demand Bid, without arti- 
ficial conventions, and is so simple that 
bridge player can become a sound contract 
player with ten minutes’ study 


Mr. E. V. Shepard, one of the foremost 
American authorities, President of The 
Only College of Bridge, says: 


“I prefer the One-Two-Three Bid 
ding of Sidney S. Lenz to that of 
considering every opening bid of 
two a demand. 

“Mr. Lenz’ method is easier to 
teach, and it does not interfere with 
employment of the normal two bid.” 


This book contains a full explanation of 
the Challenge Bid originated by Mr. Lenz 
to take the place of the Informatory 
Double. It also contains a synopsis of the 
Laws of contract bridge, including the 
official system of scoring. 


All orders for 


“My System of Contract Bidding” 
(Third Edition) 


will include an autographed copy of Mr 
Lenz’ parody on A. A. Milne’s “When 
We Were Very Young.” 





SPECIAL OFFER 


You may now obtain Mr. Lenz’ book with- 
out the verses. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 66 
18 East 48th St., New York City. 


If the ahove verse is a fair sample of Mr. Lenz 
pt your Special Offer, send his book 


rse@s. 


Please send me copies of “My Sys 
tem of Contract Bidding” (Third Edition), b 
Sidney S. Lenz $1.10 per copy, including shi; 
ping. I am enclosing $ 


Send C. O. D. at $1.10 per copy, Parcel P 
ollect copies of ““My System of Cor 
tract Bidding” (Third Edition), by Sidney 5S 
I enz 











“Glorifying 
ds the ~American Guest” 


THE “1931 HOSPITALITIES” is play- 
ing at the Taft— Times Square’s 
largest and nicest hotel — 2,000 
rooms of friendly welcome — with 
rates so amazingly moderate (from 
$2.00) everyone is saying, “TARRY 
AT THE TAFT, and see New York 
with what you save!” 


The TA F ‘su cAdjoining ‘Roxy’s 


7th AVENUE at 50th STREET 


NEW YORK 3 


Long Island’s Restaurant 











Comic Artist—Say, old man, I have a good idea for a gag you can put 
down there. 











of Distinction 


PANCHARD 


On the Merrick Road at Massapequa, 





L. I—near Jones Beach 


Dine and Dance 





Chicken, Duck, Lobster, Steok 


and Shore Dinners 











Also a la Carte 
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= | Schoo. A GOOD MIXER 


Use Abbott's Bitters To 


Flavor Beverages 


as 


50c Sample for 25c¢ in Stamps 


3 7 v5 | 

& fy Address Abbott’s Bitters, Baltimore, Md. 
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See following page =—> 























“AN ADDRESS OF DISTINCTION’ 


i 
“The Crossroads 


of a Nation” 


Tue logical meeting place of 
those who appreciate the 
superlative in foods. . . ele- 
gance in accommodetions, 
THe Drake Travel Bureau 
helps relieve you of travel 
detail. Kates begin at $4 per 
da Permanent Suites at 


DRAKE 


HOTEL, CHICAGO 


Under Blackstone Management 




























IN DETROIT 


The 
Fisher Building 


* + is but five short 
blocks removed from The 
Abington ... Detroit's finest 
and most modern uptown 


hotel. 350 units... many as : 





low as $3 per day...all with 
tub and shower. Food and 
service nonpareil and 

reasonable too. 











™ Abinaton 


at 700 SEWARD 
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“It’s lucky I happened to think of 
this!” 





“Why all the notches in the club 
handle? Birdies?” 
“ Naw—Kibitzers!”’ 
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No wonder 
you're ostracized 


We remember vou when you had 
friends. Now they've all dropped 
you. And why? You're just not au 
courant. While everybody else is 
quoting from BONERS, the laugh 
hit of the year, you're still playing 
backgammon. However, there’s still 
hope. Send immediately for 


BONERS 
and MORE BONERS 


With hundreds of howlers, and illustra- 
tions by that “polygon” of artists, Dr 
Seuss 

Try it! You'll be the hit of any party 
with such as these. 


Boners 

“Ali Baba means being away when tl 
crime was committed.” 

“An epistle is the wife of an apostle.” 

“A goblet is the male turkey.” 

“A grass widow is the wife of a vege 
tarian.” 

‘A polygon is a dead parrot.” 

“A senator is half horse and half man.” 

“The chief executive of Massachusetts 
is the electric chair.” 

“The future of ‘I give’ is “You take.’” 

“The wife of a duke is a ducky.” 


More Boners 


“Spain’s national musical instrument 
Cascarets.” 

“Jacob, son of Isaac, stole his brother’s 
birthmark.” 

“Apollo was the king of table waters.” 

“A cow is very like a bull but a bull 
hurts more.” 

“Medical men have found that there are 
more dead than there were.” 

“The census taker is a man who goes 
from house to house increasing the popu 
lation.” 

“The function of the stomach is to hold 
up the petticoat.” 

“Chivalry is the attitude of a man 
towards strange women.” 

“The Zodiac is the zoo of the sky where 
lions, goats, virgins and other animals go 
after they are dead.” 


One Bone for Many Boners 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Ine. 6-6 
18 East 48th St... New York City. 

Send me either, which or both 
(X opposite) 
Boners 
More Boners 
I know they are only $1.00 each, and Dr. 


Seuss pays the postage. 
Enclosed $ 

Name 
Address 


City 
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/BACKCAMMON 







| A backgammon board that fits 
| your card table. Made of wal- 
| nut, with cork playing surface. 

Ivory draughtsmen, dice, doubler, 


leather cups and book of rules. 





Complete for $14.50 


cyr 
Irene Kaullaur Ine 


INTERIORS 











37 E. 49th St. Telephone 


New York City PLaza 3-6418 
“Lf, 









Denwacnd 
Mr KEE 
~s 












“Father says it was a good deal of trouble, but he’s managed to fix it so 
the pup would get a square deal.” 
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4 ° WOH, Oho 0Y-0 0 ahr Ni Hay and Whiskers 
a3 he 
7 4 » ‘ : rh £ ee DAY > Pi “hw 
4 2 af ¢ \ ¢ ‘ "oa Dia you ever try to cut hay 


Yd 


with a sickle? Remember how 
easy it cut when you held the 
top of the grass so it wouldn’t 
bend in front of the sickle? 
This illustrates an important 
principle of Burma-Shave. It is 
a heavy cream, not thin soapy 
lather. Therefore, it fills up 
solidly the space between the 
whiskers and holds them erect 
for cutting. You have something 
to cut against—and say—it’s a 
wonderful sensation right from 
the start. You simply can’t be- 
lieve you are shaving! ... And 
remember, every ingredient in 
Burma-Shave is fine for the skin. 


Ott Odeth 


P.S. At the drug store in tubes and jars. 
Pry the 35e tube first. It's a whopper. 
Half a foot long by 14 inches in diameter. 























NO RUB-IN 





The Leading Lady of a Flea Circus Elopes. NO LATHER 
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" = Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 211 
BUILT TO BATTLE 
ROUGH WATER @aa: rer oe op [2 ps] 













































































20 21 22 25 
4 25 26 
Here's a keen craft—this Old Town. 
@ She has “looks” as well as long life. ® 2 ps /29 %” SI $2 35 
Strong at the stern to hold a heavy-weight 
motor. Her ribs have strength to spare. 4 35 '% «C«IB7 38 


Heavy, seamless, non-leak canvas-covering 








does away with the need of soaking and 
caulking. And she'll take a load as big as VV 40 i 42 3 
you want. Easy to handle. Light and 
well balanced. With plenty of speed too! 



































Free catalog shows big, fast, seaworthy, 4 AS © A7 5 
’ all-wood, outboard family-boats; canoes; 
: rowboats; dinghies; and speedy step-planes. 19 45O 5] 59 


Write today. Old Town Canoe Co., 
1217 Fourth St., Old Town, Maine 


“Old Town Boats” 



































































































































Oo 6S iG 67 
. Judge 
rp Pays $10 8 69 70 
For each Cross Word Puzzle 
accepted from its readers. i 72 
; : 
: CROSS WORDS | Submitted by Woodward Woodward, Oak Park, Ill. 
This sets all over the younger BEochenntal 21. Weird lake. 
+ 7W inl H 23. Don’t let this slip away if you get it. 
generation: rong again: en. 1. Dog wagon 25. Reuben at college. 
i F j + 10. This is black and white. 27. A place to stick pins. 
eh} And that s a mild one from the 14. The ery of the bacchanal—whoops! =. Sates & Sam. bis 
i . . 5 lew York's o the X-word pt 29. 8 mak necking. 
} rollick Ing collection of f fty of 16. Gal's name eslialimaialiati aan 31. ~ not in a horse's mouth. 
: | 7. Thedove. 32. Wine maker. 
. the best JUDGE cross word - bey — 33. Fast steppers. ‘ 
+3] 19. A split-up in the laboratory 36. An artistic scratch . 
; puzzles that our contributors 20. What he picked up off the floor. ~ — bp a littl 
+ . £ doctor orderec (pi . 5 us gets around a /ittie girl. 
; have yet devised. You I have = eae Gi Seeeer panes Ge.) 42. When Greek met Greek this took place. 
: to watch your step if you're go- 26. Turned red. 45. A shade of Java. 
: y p y g 27. What they're doing in the pineapple factories nowadays. = _—e a 
: ° : ° > ‘ cold. , is surrounds your ham at breakfast. 
| : ing to have the last word in this 5h, (ak Cat of Oointion, pon inew how. 52. Furniture mover. 
: + 35. Sprinkled with hen fruit. 55. A hatrack. 
: argument. 38. Queen of the kitchen. 56. Another name for Lamb. 
: : . ' 39. A la Flagpole Kelly. 57. To vivisect an orange. 
Fifty snappy puzzles chuck full 41. This was in the papers only yesterday. 58. The end of Bella. 
; ’ 43. A shiner. 59. What anything is this year. 
of wise-cracks and laughter, any- 44. What he felt after a shower. Gi. This is saved by the Salvation Army " 
, ° 46. This is brilliant in France. 62. A big peer. 
’ way you take em, horizontal or 48. You can't make a monkey out of this. 63. A long necker 
: . ° , 49. A hot spot cut out in France. 66. This is small in Scotland. 
vertical all in JU DGE S Second 51. Anners an oiks (cf. Hanemannese). 
: 53. He was hit below the Equator and saw this. 
Cross Word Puzzle Book. 54. A raccoon coat preserve , 
| | 55. Fresh from the barber's. Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle f 
aa Order our cop now Five 60. She doesn't say “yes” and she doesn’t say “no”—she’s 
; } y Y F just a maybe baby. l 
ih. itt] ’ | 64. A mixer. 
; ' near ee rib split ng laughs a 65. This keeps your poor old bones warm. n 
| 67. Ham preserver. | 
: or $ 1.50. 68. Fisherman. E t 
: 2 eee ee ee ee ee ee eee ee ee ee ee ee ee oe es oe ed 69. Given Texas to remember Mexicans by. 
JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC. 6-6-31 | | 3% Tosmoke persistently. 
18 East 48th Street 72. Old-fashioned Rumba or what to use to make woppie. 
? New York, N. Y. 
ai Dear Sirs: Vertical k 
aa Please send me copies of sli is Q 
JUDGE'S Second Cross Word Puzzle 2. Acircle that's been sat on. a 
Book, ot $1.50 each, for which | enclose 3. French author 
4. You can get a raise out of this, but Dora thinks it’s just / 
; $ another Hebrew. \ 
: | §5. Quiet like a drunken sailor. 
| 6. Shot in the body. 
ih Name 7. What 1930 was. 
ic | : 8. Barred. 
ia Address 9. You'll get mad at this one (poss.). 
: ; 10. a out the old —, 
q . 11. This was in a hot spot before it came to table. 
; City State 2. Bitter stuff to take. 
( } 13. Murphy in Haiti (plur.). 
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SEARCHING: 











of BOSTON 

A MODERN 
MID-TOWN HOTEL 

15 floors devoted to luxurious hos- 

pitality. Every room with bath. Single, 

$3-54. Double, $4.50-57. 

L.C. PRIOR MANAGEMENT 

TREMONT ST.—near Boston Common 


THE 

















Friend—Why so cross, Bill? 


Bill—i missed the first act looking 
for a place to park. 


Friend—I am surprised that you do 
not park at a Kent Garage, Bill, where 
there is no delay getting in or out. 


Bill—Where are they located? 


Friend —Sh-h, do not let anyone 
know that you are so uninformed. They 
are located at 6Ist Street and Colum- 
bus Ave.—44th Street, just east of 3rd 
Ave. —and the Newark Garage — 
Washington and Warren Streets. 


Reasonable Rates 
KE ae 


GARAGES 








“You must not fight. 
been taught to love your enemies?” 


Haven’t you 


“He is not my enemy—he is my 
brother.” 
—Der Wanre Jaxos, Berlin 


In Lieu of Cash 


Mrs. Jones—I understand you've 
got your divorce, Mandy. Did you 
get any alimony from your husband? 

Laundrywoman — No, Mrs. Jones, 
but he done give me a first-class refer- 
ence, —Boston TRANSCRIPT 

That course in matrimony at the 
Mt. Pleasant Congregational Church 
started off with nearly 100 young peo 
ple in attendance. We suppose the 
graduating class will be given the de- 
grees of ““M A” and “P A.” 

—PATHFINDER 





“TI don’t see why Senator Frost got 
sore because the Bugle announced he 
was retiring from politics.” 

“Well, the make-up man by mistake 
put the article under the 
‘Public Improvements.’ ” 


—Tir Bits 


heading, 





{Be Thrifty! 


BUY A 


GENERAL | 
CONFUSION 
RADIO 





J 


/ 7 \ ° 
\4247 57 
cS q & i 











AND GET FIVE OR SIX 
STATIONS AT ONCE ! 























“Chic Sale—The 
Specialist 


tells how 


Ed now 
GITS the 

TRAIN eAHEAD 
of the one 


he’s after 4 & ; ‘i 


HERE’S a great moral lurkin’ in 

the life of Ed Tyler who lives in 
the suburbs of a big city. Fer thirteen 
years Ed rode the train to work every 
mornin’ an’ didn’t even know the station 
agent’s name. 





The other passengers would sit around 
the station laughin’ an’ jokin’, but Ed 
wouldn’t. He would stand there with his 
nose so high in the air that a sudden 
rain would have drowned him. 


Well sir, Ed got to missin’ trains. He 


| would come dashin’ up jest as the train 


pulled out. Maybe he had looked at a 


| Sunday ora Holiday schedule on a week 
| day or maybe he’d waited too long. 


Havin’ the good of the railroad at 
heart, the station agent took Ed aside an’ 
talked to him an’ gave him some little 
chocolate tablets from a blue tin box. 
Now Ed is the most regular passenger 
on that line. He’s friendly, he calls the 
station agent George, he ain’t missed a 
train fer weeks an’ sometimes he even 
gits the train ahead of the one he’s after. 


(CRe SoLle 


\ OULDN’T you rather take “‘those little 
chocolate tablets’? than a laxative that 
causes you to ‘‘make faces’’? 

Ex-Lax is simply delicious chocolate com- 
bined with the scientific ingredient, phenol- 
phthalein, of the right quality, in the right 
proportion, in the right dose. 

Ex-Lax is equally effective for young or old. 
It’s safe, gentle, non-habit forming. It checks on 
everything your doctor looks for in a laxative. 
Your druggist has it in 10c, 25c and 50c boxes. 


Keep ‘‘regular’’ with 


EX-LAX 


The Chocolated Laxative 


FREE “CHIC” SALE § AYINGS 


and sample of Ex-Lax 





Street and Number .......00 -osev0s eveseeee seneenessessees snnnsees eoseee 


Mail this coupon to The Ex-Lax Co., Dept. JG-611, 
P. O. Box 170, Times Plaza Sta., Brooklyn, N. ¥. 
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| THE THEATRE 








TTT TI (Continued from page 16) 
Lijit ji SiS asia ie isa" vi 4 Uy ‘ * 
ae soo PISHPRerooPier PPA PT - : , = 
tt Pi UU tl fil alr [he characters in this magnificent 
we calm lic dimianlineate cimicnt. fT lai house on Park Avenue were so 
ATISEGIGHOHOETOS OFCPRonoRo Rep BROW io Aa magnificently fashionable that they 
Lititit Se —| BSP EH Read clothed themselves in elaborate ev: 
tro ke > aa” 7 BA HOF PIO , : a 7 
| Ly JUL ULE ning dress to go to dinner in an Ital 
FSR {ORO FP rr Py Pe AP PPRAPr Html ian restaurant in Bleecker Street, and 
a oon SSB ISRO fox How (EG were, in addition, so refinedly sensi 
- i - ee tive that, when the very tony Mrs 
i | Ut i i Li —— Viva North’s husband happened 
Fi ba HOrRCR A + koHce bp) FF un : ‘ 
rt r Ti aaa thoughtlessly to drop a “Good God 
FOP SROROEROR CO 7 HOPPE] FOPROR F PA oH) that deeply pained lady raised her 
iii . . pares oo SSA BOERS hinlin hands in horror and enjoined hii 
Fy Lil } iii did ii Lij ot 4 “please not to swear. 
== WV cee sce Fo]S PHoBROERSY HA ; mt 
F rrr 1 fT] Now, if anyone has the supre: 
as SEER =P RooaES] BSRSERSRS ; linia ciealinal audacity to argue that such abysn 
BPCR L1i_| Dini} tii “ s ————————— | bilge, simply because it is put on in 
hi ih LL} ROGRSSRSERPEPR FERC ) ==PeR Sa ae Snes ; I 
are rh tii } j dramatic theatre, arbitrarily calls for 
~ - = = aa 4 ap NE HRI . . r , 
ae “ Er fF f | iff a grade of critical attention highe: 
———— | | Ki t) itil 
} SSS : Be hore EA than that called for by the lowest 
im F 4 L SASS SESH HS song and dance show in existen 
, + : , JP F ee ° a ° ’ 
ue acd | tii hit ULL there’s nothing to be done about it | 
BOM * | zx " ; | Siena fe) eho =: fol . 
UL iil to adjust the lower lip to the up) 
rHOR PF 1 a SCL eH Fs oe WS SoS Boro pS and give him a loud and indecor 
| JJ i Lj Us Poss 
eon OFT + SSE ; Son ECR SarSooe ore aoe bird. And what is true of “Perfect 
Lives Hiit iti it ea! i Uibi iii) Li} Scandalous” is true of fully half t 
Smale a> 4- Set lea. a tal: Pi a =) | oF 5, aie wei . 
1 | Lt Put pseudo-comedies projected at the p 
ROP H FSP Proree S OF Po PPh ah et hh ie lic at the tail end of any theatri 
| Lio af ' | season. 
repr 1 Jit tii 
il } ~ ; 
i - na fee) Nathan Recommends 
oi | ‘>, ee / “Rhapsody in Black” (Harris)—A « 
; ) } ‘ z ’ show in which here t a single a 
' © ee ys iy ff 1 crap game, a stolen fowl or a hor 
> ; L - } } } lV « - razor Way a ve the 1 a thing 
3 . — ' d 
? —— —-——- i - 
| | = w 4 theological play and witt stands 
: | E 7 a head Ar entertaining evening 
- 
; }— ai > “Once in a Lifetime” (Plymouth)—A |! 
’ | > i el f drol t owder sprinkled the 1 
“— a 
: q } i y \ The year’s best far 
; } \ | / 
» | ' 
} | | “The Green Pastures” (Mansfield) Alt 
) « V t got the Pulitzer P r ast year 
_ = rt} ot . r attentior | 
: 4 mat Fd l y Negr ig at 
: “The Vinegar Tree” (Playhouse)—A 
' : amorous dalliance ré and 
; > 
; wae ° - . - 4) se | “The Barretts of Wimpole Street” 
Stickler for Prestige (to Bibliophile Host)—"'What! no || ,:3Mp,arretts, . is 
4 : - M Aherne ombine t produce 
° se season's outstanding evenings 
| copies of JUDGE ¢ “Three’s A Crowd” (Sclwyn)—After a 
months t still as erting a revuc 
: 6-6 x . wher t tarted 
NGE 2g E + 42+) Street ° 
ts . Nathan Recommends—with 
New N Reservations 
“As You Desire Me” (Elliott)—What Dr 
Ostr ha eft wu f Pirandello will stim 
¥ ir mterest 
- = 
SUBSCRIBE - ‘ $ “Five Star Final” (Cort)—Tabloid T 
Explosive but periodically coercive melodra 
, Notes on Other Exhibits 
j 
NOW “Tonight or Never” (Belasco)—The Hatt 
visit their Hollywood technique upon a1 
eghigible x how it Hungary 
Gilbert and Sullivan Repertoire (Erlang 
G. and S., you needn't be told, always 
A visit to any theatre profitable 
“Alison’s House” (Ritz)—This year’s Pu 
A Prize pla \ one an say tor it 1 
ts aut r ed hard tut si still : 
ear a t writing ays, as the |! 
Prize Committ is (a " discr 
4 7 
“Mrs. Moonlight” (Little)—A _ solicitat 
‘ weet tear of the simple-minded 
: 32 pWa ‘ ‘ x aMatca. ms T 
7 














Let Us Send You This Newest 
CRIME CLUB | 


Thriller 


for 5 Days’ FREE 
Examination! 


EE for yourself the kind of guess-proof mystery story 
delivered to Crime Club members each month for only $1! 
Let us send you the latest (“The Midnight Mail,”” by Henry 
Holt) for 5 days’ Free Examination. Why did a blue and bloody 
cord flutter out of the compartment-window of that roaring 
express, The Midnight Mail? Who used it to throttle the 
Spider’s first human toll? Had he been hurled from the train 
the mutilated man whose body was found beside the tracks? 
\\ hy did the slayer strike twice again?’ Follow Detective Silver 
of Scotland Yard as he spreads his nets for one master criminal— 
little dreaming what will be his final catch! 


y discovers new detective 


story writers for its members, but it also gives them the 
latest releases of famous writers like Henry Holt (you 
remember his ‘Mayfair Murder" and “‘The Ace of Spades , 
Edgar Wallace, Frank L. Packard, H. ( Bailey, Harold 
MacGrath, Sax Rohmer, David Frome, and the writer of 

sulldog Drummond,” H. C. McNeile. These are only a 
few of the well-known masters who give their best new 


stories to The Crime Club! 


Every month The Crime Club delivers to your door a 
brand new and outstandingly good mystery book, selected 
by The Crime Club Jury. These noted experts know a good 
baftler when they see one. They make their monthly choice 
from the flood of mystery fiction that comes from the presses 
daily. They ferret this super-story out of the avalanche. 


Each month this book—packed with thrills, excitement, and 


r 
' 
' 
en © one . Gentlemen 
' for tive days’ free 
' 
Pay Nothi P 
ay othing to Fostman ' 
Crime Clut 
' 
Let us send you Henry Holt’s latest thriller The Midnight Mail,” 1 
entirely at our risk. Read it and see whether you don't want to get such ' 
a ‘bargain in thrills" each month. If so, just keep the book and pay our § Name 
t when you receive it. Then you will get the new Crime Club selection ' 
each nu ! ielivered t to your door Mail this special coupon t : 


THE CRIME CLUB, Dept. 26, Garden City, N. Y. - Address 


Now.... You Pay Only $1 
Instead of $2 or $2.50 


Until recently Crime Club members paid $2.00 and $2.50 
each for Crime Club books, the price that almost all new 
detective story books still bring. But now the world-wide 
popularity of the Club and its selections has made it pes- 
sible to publish Crime Club books at the sensational new 
price of only $1 each! And these books are full fiction 
size, regular cloth binding; with decorated end-papers, 
red-tinted tops, striking jackets in full colors. Standard 
$2.00 value for only $1. 


Send the Coupon Now 


If, like leaders in every walk of life, you enjoy the stimu- 
lating thrill and excitement of a good apesety story, you 
cannot afford not to know The Crime Club. T 
below will bring you the latest for free examination. 
suspense—is handed to you by the postman. Mail it—without money—at once! 


THE CRIME CLUB, Dept. 26, Garden City, New York 


Please send me the latest Crime Club baffler The Midnight Mail,’ 
examination. I will either return it within 5 days and torget the 
matter; or I will. send 
decide to keep this 
month unless I notify 
lus the few cents pe« 


hook you ere to send me the Crime Club Jury's selection each 


stage for each monthly selection received. (Remember! The 
costs you nothing.) 
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ou $1 plus 10 cents postage when I receive your bill. If 





you to the contrarv. I understand that | am to pay only $1 











